JOHN    EVELYN
Apparently It was also customary for him to spend
holy week in London. His home, however, was near
enough for him to slip clown to Dcptford in an hour
or so, arid he could entertain guests to dinner. This
took place early in the afternoon and allowed plenty
of time for the return journey of his guests to London
on horseback or in a coach.
Although it must require as great an effort of the
imagination to reconstruct the beauties of the garden
of Sayes Court out of the streets of Dcptford as to
imagine Pepys's "Paradisian Glapham," yet; there is
enough in Evelyn's notes to give us a very charming
picture of his home, a setting into which we can fit
not only the remarkable scries of visitors, but the
virtuoso himself hurrying busily from his study to
his gardens in the unrecorded clays when he was
relieved from entertainment.
But before we cull from, the records the notes which
will show the scenes of activity and events at Sayes
Court,, and before we enumerate the procession of
nine children born to John Evelyn, there is a figure
whose importance is obvious, although if we only
had the Diary to fall back on we might find little to
say. That figure is Mary Evelyn, his wife, about
whom fortunately we have enough to give us a
striking picture.
Imagine a master of a household here, there and
everywhere, now immersed in his writing, now
arranging his curios and collections, off to London
to sec the King, back again with a bundle of books
and some priceless objet, out in the garden planting
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